





Thou badft cald me all thefe bitter names. 

^.iW<»r.Why fo I didjbut lookc for no reply ; 

O let me make the period to my curfe. 

GU,T u done by me and ends by Margaret. 

Thus haueyeu breathed your curfeagainft your 

j^.^iT.Poore painted Quccne, vaine flourilhofmyfor 
Why ftrewft thou fuger on that botled fpider, (tune; 
Whofe deadly web infnareth thee about i ^ 

Foole foole, thou whetfl aknife to kill thy fclfc, 

T he time will come when thou fnalt wi(h for me, 

T 0 helpe theecurfe that poifoned bunchbackttoade. 

Hafi. Falfc heading woman, end thy frantick curfc. 

Leal! to thy harme thou raooue our patience. 
^.t>/.Foule(hamcvponyou,you haueall mou’dminc. 
Ri. Were you wclUcru’d you would be taught your duty*. 
^.Afa.To ferue me wcllyou all Ihould docme dutie, 

T each me to be your Queene,and you my fubie As ; 

O ferue me well, and teach your felucs that dutie. 
Dor/.Difpute not with her.flicis lunatique. 
^..^.Peace maifter Marquetfe^you arc malapert, 

Yogr fire-new ftampe of honour is Icarce currant ; 

O that youryoung nobilitiecould iudge. 

What t'were to loofeit and be miferablc 
1 They that ftandhigh.haue many blafts to fliakc them, 

\ wind if they fall they dafli themfclues to peeces. 

Glo. Good cpunfdl marry, learne it.lcarne it Marques. • 
Z><?r/;ittouchetb you(my Lord)as much as me. 
^/o.Yeajand much morCjbutlwasbornefo high, 

Our aiery buildeth in the Catdars top, ; 

wind dallies with the windc,andfcorncsthe.funne. ' 

^ndturnes the Sunne tofliade, alas, ilas, ; * 

Witnesmyfunne,nowinthe:fhadeofdeath,- - 
Whofe bright outfliiningbeamcs,thycloudic wrath, . 1 
Hathincternalldarkcneirefouldedvp; ■ ‘ 

Your aierie buildeth in our acirics neaft. 

O God that feeft itjdoe not fuffer it: 
wis it was won with blood,bft be it fo. 

.ffw^Hauc done for fliamc, ifnotforcharitic. 
^.c.^Jf.Vrsc neither charitic nor ftamc to me, 
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Vncharitably with me haue you dealt, 

t//nd fhamefully by you my hopes are butchered, 

My charitie is outrage, life my lhame, 
t/ind in rny'fiiame fhall liue my forrowes rage. 

Hau c don e, 

^ Mary.O princely Buckingham, Iwillkiircfbyhand, 
l^ncofleagueandamitiewiththec; 

Now fairc befall thee,and thy princely houfe, 

Tby garments arc not fpotted with our blood,' 

Northou within thfecompalTcof my curfe. 

Nor noone here, forcurfesneuerpairc 
Thelips of them that breath theih in the aire.' 

not bcieeue but they afeend the skic, 
t^dthcreawake Gods gentle deeping peace. 

O Biiikingbam beware of yonder dog, 

Lookc when hefawnes, he bites.andwhen hc bites, 

Hisvcnome tooth willrankle theetodeath, 

Haue not doe with him, beware of him : 

Sinne, death, and hell hauefet their matkes on him. 

And all their minifters attend on him. 

C/fl.What doth file fay my Lord of Buckingham ? 

Nothing that I refped my gracious Lord*. 

What doeft thou fcorne mefor my gentle coun- 
wind Ibothd the diucll that I warneth^e from f ’ (fell, ,,, 

0 but remember this another day. 

When he fhall fplitthy very heartwith forrow, 
ewihdfay poorcMargaret was a ProphetciTe : 

Liuceachofyou, thefubieds ofhishate, . 

ty4nd hero you,and all of you to Gods. Exit, 

HAji.My haire doth fiand on end to hcarc hercurfeSi. 
i?<«.windfbdoth mine,! wonder fhcesatlibertie. 

Gio, I cannot blame her by Gods holy fnothcr. 

She hath had too much wrong, and I repent 
My part thereof that I haue done , 

Haji.] ncuer did her any to my kngwiedge. 

G/*. But you haue all the vantage of this wrong . 
Iwastoohottodoefomebodygood, • * 

That is too colde in thinking of it now: 

Marry as for Clarence, he is wellTepaid, 
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